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With cool fresh lotus garlands) they who say
Unfailing, everywhere1 shall gain from Mai
(His arms like mountains four, his face kind-eyed,
And wealthy Lakshmi_by him) sacred grace,
And bliss enjoy!  Ah, Elorembavay !
X
NAMMALVAR
INTRODUCTION
Exigencies of space make it impossible to give any
selection from the Tiruvaymoli \ and the Tirumruttam
must therefore stand as the representative in this selection
of poems of the work of Nammalvar.2 It would be easy to
illustrate his wholehearted devotion. In one place he sings
c If thus I speak, it means hostility ;
Yet speak I will, so hark to me!
While he, my lord, my elephant, my sire,
Is here, of Vengadam, with choir
Of buzzing beetles, ne'er to man shall be
The gift of my lips' minstrelsy.'3
He refuses to degrade his God-given gift in order to
please men, however powerful or wealthy they may be.
Elsewhere we find his sublime confidence in the absolute
supremacy of the Vishnu whom he sings: c If with your
sweet songs you praise each his own favourite god, all will
come to my Tirumal, with his crown of bright-shining
rays.'4 In another series of stanzas, after enumerating many
ways of trying to name Krishna, he asks, ' Am I to speak
of my lord of mystery, who for the joy of deliverance
created all the worlds, who wears his sweet blossoming
tulasi for the worlds to praise, as the one with colour like a
shining jewel, or as him who wears matted hair and the cool
crescent moon (Siva), ever to be praised as the unique
One, or as the four-faced god (Brahma)?'5 Whatever the
form, Vishnu, Siva, or Brahma, the object of worship is
1 i.e., in every birth.            2 See Introduction, p. 13.
3 Tiruvaymoti iii, 9:1.         4 ibid;, iii, 9:6.       5 ibid., iii, 4 : 8